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to the exertion. Then she lay peacefully, with her eyes
closed. Before daylight shone clearly into the room, all
was over."

A long silence. He had overcome the frenzy which
had prompted him to seize me by the arm and had sunk
back exhausted. The stars were paling when three bells
struck. A fresh though gentle breeze was blowing as
herald of the dawn that comes so quickly in the tropics.
Soon I could see him plainly. He had taken off his cap, so
that his face was exposed. It was pinched with misery,
He scanned me through his spectacles with some interest,
to see what sort of a man was this stranger to whom he
had been pouring out his heart. Then he went on with
his story, speaking with a scornful intonation.

"For her, all was over; but not for me. I was alone
with the corpse in a strange house; in a town where (as
in all such places) gossip runs like wildfire, and I had
pledged my word that her secret should be kept I Con-
sider the situation. Here was a woman moving in the
best society of the colony and, to all seeming, in perfect
health. She had danced the evening before last at
Government House. Now she was dead and the only
doctor who knew anything about the matter, the man
who had sat by her while she died, was a chance visitor
to the town, summoned to her bedside by one of the
servants. This doctor and this servant had brought her
home in a litter under cover of darkness and had kept
everyone else out of the way. Not until morning did they
call the other servants to tell them their mistress was
dead. The news would be all over the town within an
hour or two, and how was I, the doctor from an up-
country station, to account for the sudden death, for
what I had done and for what I had failed to do? Why
hadn't I sent for one of my colleagues to share the
responsibility? Why? . . . Why? . . . Why?